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U. S. ALBUMS AT 

WHOLESALE 


H E “NEW IDEA” 
Album for U. S. stamps, 
stamped envelopes, rev¬ 
enues, etc. is a book of 
merit despite its low 
retail price of 18 cents. 
It is printed from new 
plates on good paper 

and bound in flexible thin card covers, elegant¬ 
ly printed in two colors. It contains 64 pages 
and the weight is under 4 ounces. Regular 
spaces, as in the expensive albums, are provid¬ 
ed for all the strait issues, including departments 
and envelopes; but slight minor varieties are 
purposely omitted. 

A package of circulars is sent with each ord¬ 
er. You pay the express, except on orders of 
10 copies. When 50 or more copies are ord¬ 
ered at one time we print your name on the 
cover without extra charge. 

10 copies, post free . . • $ .90 

50 “ with your name on cover 3.50 

500 “ “ <{ “ “ “ 30.00 

Price of extra circulars same as for catalogue 
circulars. 


:--- f ---------— 

Wholesale Prices of 

THE GLOBE STAMP ALBUM 


I Is made to hold about 1200 stamps, having 
■ spaces of various sizes so that envelopes as well 
t as as adhesives can be inserted. Measures 6 
I by 934 inches and the covCr is of strong, flex- 
1 ible cardboard. Is durably bound and well 
printed on good paper. The ruled spaces are 
blank with blank space at top of page for 
name of country. 

Weight, about 3 ounces. Circulars are sent 
free with each order. Retail price, roc, by 
mail 12c. 

Wholesale Prices 


Express is to be paid by yoa except in lots 
of 15 which are post free. When 100 or more 
are ordered at one time, we print YOUR ad¬ 
dress on cover without extra charge. 

15 copies, post free, $0.90 

50 copies, you pay express 2.25 

100 “ with your name on cover 4.35 

1000 “ “ “ “ “ “ 40 00 

Price of extra circulars, same as for catalogue 
circulars. 


1 9 0 6 EDITION 

THE COLLECTORS’ OWN 
... CATALOGUE... 

tHe Adhesive STAMPS of All Nations 

Most dealers and collectors are already familiar wiUi this catalogue. For the benefit of 
those who are not, we will say briefly that it contains over 100 columns of prices, each 
Column containing about as much matter as on one page of Scott’s catalogue. It weighs 
a little Under 2 ounces so that it can be mailed for one cent. It is profusely illustrated with 
cuts of the various postal issues and gives prices, wherever possible, for used (and unused) 
specimens of all the straight issues of adhesive postage stamps ( also U. S. revs, and envel’s) 
regardless of minor variety due to watermark, shade, etc. Prices follow closely the prices 
found in the standard American and European catalogues except in certain cases where low 
priced stamps have been slightly raised to the value given them several years ago before the 
disastrous drop in prices took place, no longer making it possible for dealers to offer agent’s 
discounts on these stamps. The U. S. envelope section was written by one' of the largest 
U. S. envelope dealers in the world and the prices are as nearly correct as it is possible, in 
our judgment, to make them. 

It is safe to say that more copies of the last edition of this catalogue were, sold within 
a year than of all the other catalogues put together. With each wholesale lot of catalogues 
we send a package of circulars describing the book. Dealers must ask 10 cents per copy and 
no more or less during the year of issue. An attractive colored cover will be put on the 
catalogue this year. 

Whole sale Price List 

These prices are low enough to allow any dealer a fancy profit on each catalogue 

15 Copies post free . , , . . , $ .70 

50 Copies, express to be paid by you . . 2.00 

100 Copies, express to be paid by you . , 3.75 

1000 Copies, express to be paid by you . * . 30.00 

When 100 or more copies are ordered at one time we print 
your name and address in place of ours without extra charge 

Prices strictly cash in advance. 

Extra Circulars , 1000 with your name and address, post free 90 cts. 

Per 100, post free, blank space at bottom for name and ad¬ 
dress ....... 9 cts. 

The catalogue contains no advertisements, consequently you lose 
no trade through somebody’s advertisement in the book you are 
selling. 

Af BULLARD & CO., Publishers, 446 Tremonf St., Boston 
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By A. CONAN DOYLE, 

Author of "The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes** 
“The Hound of the Baskervilles,” "The Sign 
of the Four,” "A Study In Scarlet,” Etc. 
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OUR UNFORTUNATE CLIENT ROSE, WITH A GHASTLY FACE. 


The Adventure of 
the Norwood 
Builder 

No. 2 of the Series 


(Copyright, 1903, by A. Conan Davie and Collier't 
Weekly.) 

1905, by McClure, Phillips & Co.) 

ROM the point of view ol 
the criminal expert,” said 
Mr. Sherlock Holmes, 
“London has become a 
singularly uninteresting 
city since the death of 
the late lamented Pro¬ 
fessor Moriarty.” 

“I can hardly think that you would 
find many decent citizens to agree with 
you,” I answered." 

“Well, well, I must not be selfish,” 
said he, with a smile as he pushed back 
his chair from the breakfast table. 
“The community is certainly the gain¬ 
er and no one the loser save the pooi 
out of work specialist, whose occupa¬ 
tion has gone. With that man in the 
field one’s morning paper presented in¬ 
finite possibilities. Often it was only 
the smallest trace, Watson, the faint¬ 
est indication, and yet it was enough 
to tell me that the great malignant 
brain was there, as the geptlest tre¬ 
mors of the edges of the web remind 
one of the foul spider which lurks in the 
center. Petty thefts, wanton assaults, 
purposeless outrage—to the man who 
held the clew all could be worked 
into one connected whole, *To the sci¬ 


entific student of the higher criminal 
world no capital in Europe offered the 
advantages which London then pos 
sessed. But now”— He shrugged hi. 
shoulders in humorous deprecation o. J 

the state of things which he had him- 
sfelf done so much to produce. 

At the time of which I speak, Holmes 
had been back for some months, and 
I at his request had sold my practice 
and returned to share the old quarters 
in Baker street. A young doctor nam¬ 
ed Verner had purchased my small 
Kensington practice and given with 
astonishingly little demur the highest 
price that I ventured to ask—an inci¬ 
dent which only explained itself some 
time later when I found that Verner 
was a distant relation of Holmes and 
that it was my friend who had really 
found the money. 

Our months of partnership had not 
been so uneventful as he had stated, 
for I find on looking over my notes that 
this period includes the case of the 
papers of ex-President Murillo, and al¬ 
so the shocking affair of the Dutch 
steamship Friesland, which so nearly 
cost us both our lives. His cold and 
proud nature was always averse, how¬ 
ever, to anything in the shape of public 
applause, and he bound me in the most 
stringent terms to say no further word 
of himself, his methods or his suc¬ 
cesses—a prohibition which, as I have 
explained, has only now been removed. 

Mr. Sherlock Holmes was leaning back 
in his chair after his whimsical protest 
and was unfolding his morning paper 
in a leisurely fashion when pur atten¬ 
tion was arrested by a tremendous 
ring at the bell, followed immediately 


Y>y a hollow drumming sound, as if 
some one were beating on the outer 
door with his fist. As it opened there 
came a tumultuous rush into the hall, 
rapid feet clattered up the stair and 
an instant later a Wild eyed and fran¬ 
tic young man, pale, disheveled and 
palpitating, burst into the room. He 
looked from onf* to the other of us, and 
tinder our gaze of inquiry he became 
conscious that some apology was need¬ 
ed for this unceremonious entry. 

“I’m sorry, Mr. Holmes,” he cried. 
“You mustn’t blame me. I am nearly 
mad. Mr. Holmes, I am the unhappy 
John Hector McFarlane.” 

He made the announcement as if the 
name alone would explain both his 
visit syid its manner, but I could see 
by my companion’s unresponsive face 
that it meant no more to him than to 
me. 

“Have a cigarette, Mr. McFarlane,” 
said he, pushing his- case across. “I 
am sure that with your symptoms my 
friend Dr. Watson here would pre j 
scribe a sedative. The weatlier has 
been so very warm these last few 
days. Now, if you feel a little more 
composed I should be glad if you would 
sit down in that chair and tell us very 
slowly and quietly who you are and 
what it ,is that you want. You men¬ 
tioned your name as if I should recog¬ 
nize it* but I assure you that beyond 
the obvious facts that you are a bach¬ 
elor, a solicitor, a Freemason and an 
asthmatic I know nothing whatever 
about you,” 

Familiar as I was with my friend’s 
methods* it was not difficult for me to 
follow his deductions and to observe 
the untidiness of attire, the sheaf of 
legal papers, the watch charm and the 
breathing which had prompted them. 
Our client, however, stared in amaze¬ 
ment. 

“Yes, I am all that, Mr. Holmes, and 
in addition I am the most unfortunate 
man at this mbfnent in London. For 
heaven’s sake, don’t abandon me, Mr- 
Holmes ! If they come to arrest me be¬ 
fore I have finished my story make 
them give me time so that I may tey 
you the whole truth. I could go to 
Jail happy if I knew that you were 
working for me outside.” 

“Arrest you!” said Holmes. “This is 
really most grati—most interesting. On 
what charge do you expect to be ar¬ 
rested?” 

“Upon the charge of murdering Mr. 
Jonas Oldacre of Lower Norwood.” 

My companion’s expressive face 
showed a sympathy which was not, I 
am afraid, entirely unmixed with sat¬ 
isfaction. 

“Dear me,” said he, “it was only this 
moment at breakfast that I was say¬ 
ing to my. friend Din Watson that sen¬ 
sational cases'had disappeared out ol 
our papers.” 

Our visitor stretched forward a quiv¬ 
ering hand and picked "(up the Daily 
Telegraph, which still lay upon Holmes’ 
knee. 

“If you had looked at it, sir, you 
would have seen at a glance what the 
errand is on which I have come to 
you this morning. I feel as if my 
name and my misfortune must be in 

every man’s mouth.” He turned it 
over to expose the central page. “Here 
it is, and with your permission I will 
read it to you. Listen to this, Mr. 
Holmes. The headlines are: ‘Mysterious 
Affair at Lower Norwood. Disappear¬ 
ance of a Well Known Builder. Sus¬ 
picion of Murder and Arson. A Clew 
to the Criminal.’ That is the clew 
which they are already following, Mr. 
Holmes, and I know that it leads in¬ 
fallibly to me. I have been followed 
from London Bridge station, and I am 
sure that they are only waiting for the 
warrant to arrest me. It will break 
my mother’s heart—it will break her 
heart!” He wrung his hands in an 
agony of apprehension, and swayed 


backward and forward in his chair. 

I looked with interest upon this man 
who teas accused of being the perpe¬ 
trator of a crime of violence. He was 
flaxen haired and handsome, in a wash¬ 
ed out negative fashion, with frighten¬ 
ed blue eyes and a clean shaven face, 
With a weak, sensitive mouth. His age 
inay have been about twenty-seven, his 
dress and bearing that of a gentleman. 
From the pocket of his light summer 
overcoat protruded the bundle of in¬ 
dorsed papers which proclaimed his 
profession. 

“We must use what time we have,” 
said Holmes. “Watson, would you 
have the kindness to take the paper 
and to read the paragraph in ques¬ 
tion?” 

Underneath the vigorous headlines 
which our client had quoted I read the 
following suggestive narrative: 

Late last night or early this morning an 
incident occurred at Lower Norwood 
which points, it is feared, to a serious 
crime. Mr. Jonas Oldacre is a well known 
resident of that suburb, where he has car¬ 
ried on his business as a builder for many 
5 ^ars. Mr. Oldacre is a bachelor, fifty- 

tW6-years "tWHgvr an'd'Tives't Trefie 
House at the Sydenham end of the road 
of that name. He has had the reputation 
of being a man of eccentric habits, se¬ 
cretive and retiring. For some years he 
hag practically withdrawn from the busi¬ 
ness in which he is said to have amassed 
considerable wealth. A small timber yard 
Still exists, however, at the back of the 
house, and last night, about 12 o’clock, 
*rt alarm was given that one of the stacks 
Was on Are. The engines were spon upon 
the spot, but the dry wood burned with 
great fury, and it was impossible to ar¬ 
rest the conflagration until the stack had 
been entirely consumed. Up to this point 
the incident bore the appearance of an 
ordinary accident, but fresh indications 
Seem to point to serious crime. Surprise 
was expressed at the absence of the mas¬ 
ter Of the establishment from the scene 
Of the fire, and an inquiry followed, which 
Showed that he had disappeared from the 
house. An examination of his room re¬ 
vealed that the bed had not been slept in, 
that a safe which stood in it was open/ 
that a number of important papers were 
scattered about the room and finally that 
there were signs of a murderous struggle, 
slight traces of blood being found within 

the room, and an oaken walking stick, 
which also showed stains of blood upon 
the handle. It is known that Mr. Jonas 
Oldacre had received a late visitor in his 
bedroom upon that night, and the stick 
found has been identified as the property 
of this person, who is a young London 
solicitor named John Hector McFarlane, 
junior partner of Graham & McFar- 
1 me of 428 Gresham buildings, E. C. The 
; olice believe that they have evidence in 
their possession which supplies a very 
convincing motive for the crime, and al¬ 
together it cannot be doubted that sensa¬ 
tional developments will follow. 

Later.—It is rumored as we go to press 
that John Hector McFarlane has actually 
been arrested on the charge of the murder 
of Jonas Oldacre. It is at least certain 
that a warrant has been issued. There 
have been further and sinister develop¬ 
ments in the investigation at Norwood. 
Besides the signs of a struggle in the 
room of the unfortunate builder it is 
now known that the French windows 
of his bedroom (which is on the ground 
floor) were found to be open, that there 
were marks as if some bulky object 
had been dragged across to the wood pile, 
and finally it ife asserted that charred re¬ 
mains have been found among the char¬ 
coal ashes of the fire. The police theory is 
that a most sensational crime has been 
committed, that the victim was clubbed 
to death in his own bedroom, his papers 
rifled and his dead body dragged across 
to the wood stack, which was then ignited, 
so as to hide all traces of the crime. The 
conduct of the criminal investigation has 
been left in the experienced hands of In¬ 
spector Lestrade of Scotland Yard, who is 
following up the clews with his accus¬ 
tomed energy and sagacity. 

Sherlock Holmes listened, with closed 
eyes and finger tips together, to this re¬ 
markable account. 

“The case has certainly some points 
of interest,” said he in his languid 
fashion. “May I ask, in the first place, 
Mr. McFarlane, how it is that you are 
still at liberty, since there appears to 
be enough evidence to justify your ar¬ 
rest?” 

“I live at Torrington Lodge, Black- 
heath, with my parents, Mr. Holmes, 
but last night, having to do business 
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very late with Mr. Jonas OUacre, I 
stayed at a hotel in Norwood and 
came to my business from there. I 
knew nothing of this affair until I wa3 
in the train, when I read wliat you 
have just heard. I at once saw the hor¬ 
rible danger of my position, and I hur¬ 
ried to put the case into your hands. I 
have no doubt that I should have been 
arrested either at my city office or at 
my home. A man followed me from 
London Bridge station, and I have no 
doubt— Great heaven! What is that?” 

It was a clang of the bell, followed 
instantly by heavy steps upon the stair. 
A moment later our old friend Lestrade 
appeared in the doorway. Over his 
shoulder I caught a glimpse of one or 
two uniformed policemen outside. 

“Mr. John Hector McFarlane?” said 
Lestrade. 

Our unfortunate client rose, with a 
ghastly face. 

“I arrest you'for the willful murder of 
Mr. Jonas Oldacre of Lower Norwood.” 

McFarlane turned to us with a ges¬ 
ture of despair and sank into his chair 
once more like one who is crushed. 

“One moment, Lestrade,” said 
Holmes. “Half an hour more or less 
can make no difference to you, and the 
gentleman was about to give us an ac¬ 
count of this very interesting affair 
Which might aid us in clearing it up.” 

“I think there will be no difficulty in 
clearing it up,” said Lestrade grimly. 

“None the less, with your permis¬ 
sion, I should be much interested to 
hear his account.” 

“Well, Mr. Holmes, it is difficult for 
me to refuse you anything, for you have 
been of use to the force once or twice 
in the past, and we owe you a good 
turn at Scotland Yard,” said Lestrade. 
“At the same tifne I must remain with 
my prisoner, and I am bound to warn 
him that anything he may say will ap¬ 
pear in evidence against him.” 

“I wish nothing better,” said our 
client.. “All I ask is that you should 
hear and recognize the absolute truth.” 

Lestrade looked at his watch. “I’ll 
give you half an hour,” said he. 

“I must explain first,” said McFarlane, 
“that I knew nothing of Mr. Jonas 
Oldacre. His name was familiar to me, 
for many years ago my parents were 
acquainted with him, but they drifted 
apart. I was very much surprised, 
therefore, when yesterday about 3 
o’clock in the afternoon he walked into 
my office in the city. But I was still 
more astonished when he told me the 
object of his visit. He had in his hand 
several sheets of a notebook, covered 
with scribbled writing—here they are— 
and he laid them on my table. 

“ ‘Here is my will,’ said he. ‘I want 
you, Mr. McFarlane, to cast it into 
propea* legal shape. I will sit here 
while you do so.’ 

“I set myself.to copy it, and you can 
imagine my astonishment when I found 
that, with some reservations, he had 
left all his property to me. He was a 
strange little ferretlike man, with 
white eyelashes, and when I looked up 
at him I found his keen gray eyes 
fixed upon me with an amused expres-i 
sion. I could hardly believe my own 
senses as I read the terms of the will, 
but he explained that he was a bache¬ 
lor with hardly any living relation, 
that he had known my parents in his 
^outh and that he had always heard 
of me as a very deserving young man 
and was assured that his money would 
be in worthy hands. Of course I could 
only stammer out my thanks. 

“The will was duly finished, signed 
and witnessed by my clerk. This is it 
on the blue paper, and these slips, as I 
have explained, are the rough draft. Mr. 
Jonas Oldacre then informed me that 
there were a number of documents— 
building leases, title deeds, mortgages, 
scrip, and so forth—which it was nec¬ 
essary that I should see and under¬ 
stand. He said that his mind would 
not be easy until the whole thing was 


settled, and he begged me to come out 
to his house at Norwood that night, 
bringing the will with me, and to ar¬ 
range matters,. ‘Remember, my boy, 
not one word to your parents about 
the affair until everything is settled. 
We will keep it as a little surprise for 
them.’ He was very insistent upon 
this point and made me promise it 
faithfully. 

“You can imagine, Mr, Holmes, that 
I was not in a humor to refuse him 
anything that he might ask. He was 
my benefactor, and all my desire was 
to carry out his wishes in every par¬ 
ticular. I sent a telegram home, there¬ 
fore, to say that I had important busi¬ 
ness on hand and that it w r as impossi¬ 
ble for me to say how r late I might be. 
Mr. Oldacre had told me that he would 
like me to have supper with him at 9, 
as he might not be home before that 
hour. I had. some difficulty in finding 
his house, .however, and it w r as nearly 
half past before I reached it. I found 
him”— 

“One moment,” said Holmes. “Who 
opened the door?” 

“A middle aged woman, who was, I 
suppose, his housekeeper.” 

“And it was she, I presume, w 7 ho 
mentioned your name.” 

“Exactly,” said McFarlane. 

“Fray proceed.” 

McFarlane wiped his damp brow and 
then continued his narrative: 

“I w 7 as show r n -by this woman into a 
sitting room, where a frugal supper 
wms laid out. Afteiwvard Mr. Jonas 
Oldacre led me into his bedroom, in 
which there stood a heavy safe. This 
he opened and took out a mass of docu¬ 
ments, wffiich w r e w T ent over together. 
It was betw r een 11 and 12 when we 
finished. He remarked that w 7 e must 
not disturb the housekeeper. He show¬ 
ed me out through his own French win¬ 
dow, wffiich had been open all this 
time.” 

“Was the blind down?” asked 
Holmes. 

“I will not be sure, but I believe that 
it was only half down. Yes, I remem¬ 
ber how he pulled it up in order to 
swing open the window. I could not 
find my stick, and he said. ‘Never mind, 
my boy, I shall see a good deal of you 
now, I hope, and I will keep your stick 
until you come back to claim it.’ I left 
. him there, the safe open and the papers 
made up in packets upon the table. It 
w r as so late that I could not get back 
to Blackbeatb, so I spent the night at 
the Anerley Arms, and I knew 7 nothing 
more until I read of this horrible af¬ 
fair in the morning.” 

“Anything more that you would like 
to ask, Mr. Holmes?” said Lestrade, 
wffiose eyebrow's had gone up once or 
twice during this remarkable explana¬ 
tion. 

y “Not until I have been to Black- 
heath.” 

“You mean to Nonvood,” said Les¬ 
trade. 

“Oh, yes; no doubt that is wffiat I 
must have meant,” said Holmes, with 
his enigmatical smile. Lestrade had 
learned by more experiences than he 
w T ould care to acknowledge that that 
rasorlike brain could cut through that 
which w 7 as impenetrable to him. I saw 
him look curiously at my companion. 

“I think I should like to have a w 7 ord 
with you presently, Mr. Sherlock 
Holmes,” said he. “Now, Mr. McFar¬ 
lane, tw r o of my constables are at the 
door, and there is a four wheeler wait¬ 
ing.” The wretched young man arose 
and with a last beseeching glance at us 
walked from the room. The officers 
conducted him to the cab, but Lestrade 
remained. 

Holmes had picked up the pages 
wffiich formed the rough draft of the 
will and w r as looking at them with the 
keenest interest upon his face. 

“There are some points about that 
document, Lestrade. are there not?” 


said he, pushing them over. 

The official looked at them with a 
puzzled expression. 

“I can read the first few lines and 
these in the middle of the second page 
and one or tw T o at the end. Those are 
as clear as print,” said he, “but the 
writing in between is very bad, and 
there are three places wffiere I cannot 
read it at all.” 

“What do you make of that?” said 
Holmes. 

“Well, what do you make of it?” 

“That it was written in a train. The 
good wanting represents stations, tbe 
bad writing movement, and the very 
bad writing passing over points. A sci¬ 
entific expert would pronounce at once 
that this w r as drawui up on a suburban 
line, since nowhere save in the imme¬ 
diate vicinity of a great city could 
there be so quick a succession of points. 
Granting that his whole journey was 
occupied in drawing up the will, then 
the train w 7 as an express, only stopping 
once between Norwood and London 
bridge.” > 

Lestrade began to laugh. 

“You are too many for me when you 
begin to get on your theories, Mr. 
Holmes,” said he. “How does this 
bear on the case?” 

“Well, it corroborates the young 
man’s story to the extent that the will 
was drawn up by Jonas Oldacre in his 
journey yesterday. It is curious, is it 
not, that a man should draw 7 up so im¬ 
portant a document in so haphazard a 
fashion. It suggests that he did not 
think it was going to be of much prac¬ 
tical importance. If a man drew 7 up a 
will wffiich he did not intend ever to be 
effective he might do it so.” 

“Well, he drew up his own death 
warrant at the same time.” said Le¬ 
strade. 

“Oh. you think so?” 

“Don’t you?” 

“Welf, it is quite possible, but the 
case is not clear to me yeti”, 

“Not clear? Well, if that isn’t clear 
wffiat could be clear? Here is a young 
man wffio learns suddenly that if a cer¬ 
tain older man dies he w 7 ill succeed to 
a fortune. What does he do? He says 
nothing to any one, but he arranges 
that he shall go out on some pretext 
to see his client that night. lie w-aits 
until the only other person in the house 
is in bed, and then in tbe solitude of 
tbe man’s room he murders him, burns 
his body in the wood pile and departs 
to a neighboring hotel. The blood 
stains in the room and also on the 
stick are very slight. It is probable 
that he imagined his crime to be a 
bloodless one and hoped that if the 
body were consumed it would hide all 
traces of the method of his death, 
traces wffiich for some reason must 
have pointed to him. Is not all this 
obvious?” 

“It strikes me, my good Lestrade, as 
being just a trifle too obvious,” said 
Holmes. “You do not add imagination 
to your other great qualities, but if 
you could for one moment put your¬ 
self in the place of this young man 
would you choose the very night after 
the will had been made to commit your 
crime? Would it not seem dangerous 
to you to make so very close a relation 

betw 7 een the tw 7 o incidents ? Again, 
wrnuld you choose an occasion when 
you are known to be in the house, 
when a servant has let you in? And, 
finally, w 7 ould you take the great pains 
to conceal the body and yet leave your 
own stick as a sign that you w v ere the 
criminal? Confess, Lestrade, that all 
this is very unlikely.” 

"As to the stick, Mr. Holmes, you 
know as w 7 ell as I do that a criminal 
is often flurried and does such things, 
wffiich a cool man would avoid. He 
w 7 as very likely afraid to go back to 
the room. Give me another theory that 
would fit the facts.” 

“I could very easily give you half a 
dozen,” said Holmes. “Here, for ex- 


NEW BOOKS 

MODERN STAMP ALBUM $i.oo 
Post F ree 1.15 


STANDARD STAMP CATALOG 
1905 Edition, 50c. Post free, 58c 


SCOTT STAMP & COIN COM’Y 

18 E a s t 23d S t., N, e w Y o r k 

SHELL HAT PINS 

beveral Kinds. Very Attractive, 15 cts. each. 
A G. REYNOLDS Disston City, 

Hillsboro County, Florida 

€L Mention the Realm when answering ads 


“Popular Stories” 

Ten cents will pay for a year’s subscription to 
Popular Stories; the 20 century up-to-date Month, 
ly Magazine; full of good stories and handsomely" 
illustrated, of interest to the whole family; we 
give thousands of dollars in cash and valuable 
premiums to club raisers; and give our subscrib¬ 
ers the opportunity of earning these. DO IT 
MOW. Send 10 cents for a full year’s subscription 
to our popular magazine. 

POPULAR STORIES, St. Paul, Minn. 

| MIXED Foreign stamps and 100 

1 vl/v var. of stamps for the names of 
2 active collectors and 14c in post. 225 var. 
stps. incl. Soudon Trooper, Hawaii, etc 25c 
40 var. stamps from China and Japan 50c 
300 va. used stps 50c | 1000 mixed for’n 12c 

20 var-. U. S. 1903 with 30c.. .. 18c 

THE IDEAL STAMP CO., Toledo, Ohio 

iTAMPS. 100 Foreign stamps, 1 stamp 
Album, 100 gummed hinges and approv, 
sheets, only 5c. Agents wanted, 50% 
commission. E. E. DUCKETT 

7 03 MAIN STREET., R. IO Joplin, Mo. 

O U R Approvals are Unequalled. 

Try a selection at 50% commission. We 
are closing out an old stock of stamps 
and supplies. Send for prices. 

The NEW CENTURY STAMP CO. 
Smith’s Falls Ontario 

10 stamps, cat. over 50c,all fine 
* * W'W'* copies and five unused, to all 

sending for my approval sheets and enclosing 
stamp. This offer is to new customers only. 
Geo. A. Bates Westfield, Mass. 

CHINESE ISEdT^TAMPS FOR SALE 

1S9S issue, in good condition. Mixed stamps |c ic 
2c at 20c per 100; mixed 4c 5c 10c at 70c per 100; 
20c 3c each; 30c 5c each; 50c 10c each; $1 22ceach. 
Set ;\-ioc, 25c per 10 sets: 5 - 30c, ipe per set; i-ac 
to ft, 42c a set. A 10 p c diset. also allowed from 
above prices tor order over $3.00 Cash with order. 
Postage Extra. 

HOMER H. W O M G 

Cd. 14 Morrison Road, Shanghai, China 

pAl* we send you our large 

1 ill tiw magazine for three months 

and also send your name to several hundred pub¬ 
lishers, asking each to send you a copy of paper, 

ANYBODY’S MAGAZINE. 

116 Elm St., Peekskill, N. Y. 

Minerals, mDiAN’ 

" relics, 

COINS, PAPER MONEY & OTA MOO 
C^Send-for our free price list of vl Ailll O 
3000 bargains. A. Bullard & Company, 
446 Tremont Street, Boston, Massachusetts 


Mention the Realm when answering advs. 



50 YEARS* 
EXPERIENCE 


Trade Marks 
Designs 
Copyrights &e. 

Anyone sending a sketch and description may 
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an 
invention is probablv patentable. Communica¬ 
tions strictly confidential. Handbook on Patents 
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents. 
Patents taken through Muira & Co. receive 
special notice, without c harg e, iu the 

Scientific American, 

A handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest cir¬ 
culation of any scientific journal. Terms, $3 a 
rear; four months, $1. Sold by all newsdealers. 

MllNN £ fiO 361 Broadway, Ng W YOffc 


































6i6e Vbiitin*s' tiealm 

is published on the first of every month. 
T E R M S, 35 cents per year, in advance. 

Special Library Edition, heavy paper, 50c yr* 
Advertising Rates, 90 cents inch, 45c % inch. 
JSnt’d at P.O. Boston at 2nd class rates Jan.1^/97. 

A. Bullard & Co., 446 Tremont St., Boston 


ample, is a very possible and even 
probable one. I make you a free pres¬ 
ent of it. The older man is showing, 
documents which are of evident value. 
A passing tramp sees them through the 
window, the blind of which is only half 
down. Exit the solicitor. Enter the 
tramp. He seizes a stick, which he 
observes there, kills Oldacre and de¬ 
parts after burning the body.” 

“Why should the tramp burn the 
body?” 

For the matter of that, why should 
McFarlane?” 

“To hide some evidence.” 

“Possibly the tramp wanted to hide 
that any murder at all had been com¬ 
mitted.” 

“And why did the tramp take noth¬ 
ing?” 

“Because they were papers that he 
could not negotiate.” 

Lestrade shook his head, though it 
seemed to me thatt his manner was 
less absolutely assured than before. 

“Well, Mr. Sherlock Holmes, you 
may look for your tramp, and while 
you are finding him we will hold on to 
our man. The future will show which 
is right. Just notice this point, Mr. 
Holmes—that so far as we know none 
of the papers were removed and that 
the prisoner is the one man in the 
world who had no reason for removing 
them, since he was heir at law and 
would come into them in any case.” 

My friend seemed struck by this re¬ 
mark. 

“I don’t mean to deny that the evi¬ 
dence is in some ways very strongly in 
favor of your theory,” said he. “I only 
wish to point out that there are other 
theories possible. As you say, the fu¬ 
ture will decide. Good morning! I 
dare say that in the course of the day 
I shall drop in at Norwood and see how 
you are getting on.” 

When the detective departed my 
friend rose and made his preparations 
for the day’s work with the alert air 
of a man who has a congenial task be¬ 
fore him. 

“My first movement, Watson,” said 
he as he bustled into his frock coat,/ 
“must, as I said, be in the direction of 
Blackheath,” 

“And why not Norwood?” 

“Because we have in this case one 
singular Incident .coming close to the 
heels of another singular incident. The 
police are making the mistake of con¬ 
centrating their attention upon the 
second because it happens to be the 
one which is actually criminal. But 
it is evident to me that the logical 
way to approach the case is upon 
the first incident—the curious will, so 
suddenly made and to so unexpect¬ 
ed an heir. It may do something to 
simplify what followed. No, my dear 
fellow, I don’t think you can help me. 
There is no prospect of danger, or I 
should not dream of stirring out with¬ 
out you. I trust that when I see you 
in the evening I will be able to report 
that I have been able to do something 
for this unfortunate youngster who has 
thrown himself upon my protection.” 

It was late when my friend returned, 
and I could see by a glance at his hag¬ 
gard and anxious face that the high 
hopes with which he had started had. 
not been fulfilled. For an hour he 
droned away upon his violin, endeavor¬ 
ing to soothe his own ruffled spirits. At 
last he flung down the 'instrument and 
plunged into a detailed account of his 
misadventures. 

“It’s all going wrong, Watson—all as 
wrong as it can go. I kept a bold face 


berjre Leslra£le, ’out, i.p c.i my soul, I 
believe that for once the fellow is on 
the right track and we are on the 
wrong. All my instincts are one way, 
and all the facts are the other, and I 
much fear that British juries have not 
yet attained that pitch of intelligence 
when they will give the preference to 
my theories over Lestrade’s facts.” 

“Did you go to Blackheath?” 

“Yes, Watson, I went there, and I 
found very quickly that the late la¬ 
mented Oldacre was a pretty consid¬ 
erable blackguard. The father was 
away in search of his son. The mother 
was at home—a little, fluffy, blue eyed 
person, in a tremor of fear and indig¬ 
nation. Of course she would not admit 
even the possibility of his guilt. But 
she would not express either surprise 
or regret over the fate of Oldacre. On 
the contrary, she spoke of him with 
such bitterness that she was uncon¬ 
sciously considerably strengthening the 
case of the police, for, of course, if her 
son had heard her speak of the man in 
this fashion it would predispose him 
toward hatred and violence. ‘He was 
more like a malignant and cunning ape 
than a human being/ said she, ‘and he 
always was, ever since he was a young 
man.’ 

“ ‘You knew him at that time?’ said I. 

“‘Yes, I knew him well; in fact, he 
was an old suitor of mine. Thank heav¬ 
en that I had the sense to turn away 
from him and to marry a better, if 
poorer, man. I was engaged to him, 
Mr. Holmes, when I heard a shocking 
story of how he had turned a cat loose 
in an aviary, and I was so horrified at 
his brutal cruelty that I would have 
nothing more to do with him.’ She rum¬ 
maged in a bureau, and presently she 
produced a photograph of a woman 
shamefully defaced and mutilated with 
a knife. ‘That is my own photograph/ 
she said. ‘He sent it to me in that 
state, with his curse, upon my wedding 
morning.’ 

“ ‘Well/ said I, ‘at least he has for¬ 
given you now, since he has left all his 
property to your son.’ 

“ ‘Neither my son nor I want any¬ 
thing from Jonas Oldacre, dead or 
alive!’ she cried, with a proper spirit. 
‘There is a God in heaven, Mr. Holmes, 
and that same God who has punished 
that wicked fhan will show In his own 
good time that my son’s hands are 
guiltless of his blood/ 

“Well, I tried one or two leads, but 
could get at nothing which would help 
our hypothesis and several points 
which would make against it. I gave 
it up at last, and off I went to Nor¬ 
wood. 

“This place, Deep Dene House, is a 
big modern villa of staring brick stand¬ 
ing back in its own grounds, with a 
laurel clumped lawn in front of it. To 
the right and some distance back from 
the road was the timber yard which 
had been the scene of the fire. Here’s 
a rough plan on a leaf of my notebook. 
This window on the left is the one 
which opens into Oldacre’s room. You 
can look into it from the road, you see. 
That is about the only bit of consola¬ 
tion I have had today. Lestrade was 
not there, but his head constable did 
the honors. They had just found a 
great treasure trove. They had spent 
the morning raking among the ashes 
of the burned wood pile, and besides 
the charred organic remains they had 
secured several discolored metal disks. 
I examined them with care, and there 
was no doubt that they were trouser 
buttons. I even distinguished that one 
of them was marked with the name of 
Hyams, who was Oldacre’s tailor. I 
then worked the lawn very carefully 
for signs and traces, but this drought 
has made everything as hard as iron. 
Nothing was to be seen save that some 
body or bundle had been dragged 
through a low privet hedge which is in 
a line with the wood pile. All that, of 
course, fits in with the official theory. 


I crawled about the lawn with an 
August sun on my back, but I got up 
at the end of an hour no wiser than 
before. 

“Well, after this fiasco I went into 
the bedroom and examined that also. 
The blood stains were very slight, mere 
smears and discolorations, but un¬ 
doubtedly fresh. The stick had been 
removed, but there also the marks 
were slight. There is no doubt about 
the stick belonging to our client. He 
admits it. Footmarks of both men 
could be made out on the carpet, but 
none of any third person, which again 
is a trick for the other side. They 
were piling up their score all the time, 
and we were at a standstill. 

“Only one little gleam of hope did I 
get, and yet it amounted to nothing. 
I examined the contents of the safe, 
most of which had been taken out and 
left on the table. The papers had been 
made up into sealed envelopes, one or 
two of which had been opened by the 
police. They were not, so far as I 
could judge, of any great value, nor 
did the bank book show that Mr. Old¬ 
acre was in such very affluent circum¬ 
stances. But it seemed to me that all 
the papers were not there. There 
were allusions to some deeds—possibly 
the more valuable—which I could not 
find. This, of course, if we could defi¬ 
nitely prove it, would turn Lestrade’s 
argument against himself, fbr who 

would steal a thing if he knew that he 
would shortly inherit it? 

“Finally having drawn every other 
cover and picked up no scent, I tried 
my luck with tlie housekeeper. Mrs. 
Lexington is her name—a little, dark, 
silent person, with suspicious and side¬ 
long eyes. She could tell us something 
if she would. I am convinced of ir. 
But she was as close as wax. Yes, she 
had let Mr. McFarlane in at half past 
9. She wished her hand had withered 
before she had done so. She had gone 
to bed at half past 10. Her room was 
at the other end of the house and she 
could hear nothing of what passed. 
Mr. McFarlane had left his hat and, to 
the best of her belief, his stick in the 
hall. She had been awakened by the 
alarm of fire. Her poor, dear master 
had certainly been murdered. Had he 
any enemies? Well, every man had 
enemies, but Mr. Oldacre kept himself 
very much to himself and only met 
people in the way of business. She had 
seen the buttons and was sure that 
they belonged to the clothes which he 
had worn last night. The wood pile 
was very dry, for it had not rained 
for a month. It burned like tinder, 
and by the time she reached the spot 
nothing could be seen but flames. She 
and all the firemen smelled the burn¬ 
ed flesh from inside it. She knew 
nothing of the papers nor of Mr. Old¬ 
acre’s private affairs. 

“So, my dear Watson, there’s my re¬ 
port of a failure. And yet—and yet”— 
he clinched his thin hands in a par¬ 
oxysm of conviction—“I know it’s all 
wrong. I feel it in my bones. There 
is something that has not come out, 
and that housekeeper knows it. There 
was a sort of sulky defiance in her 
eyes which only goes with guilty 
knowledge. However, there’s no good 
talking any more about it, Watson. 
But unless some lucky chance comes, 
our way I fear that the Norwood dis¬ 
appearance case will not figure in that 
chronicle of our successes which I fore¬ 
see that a patient public will sooner or 
later have to endure.” 

“Surely,” said I, “the man’s appear¬ 
ance would go far with any jury.” 

“That is a dangerous argument, my 
dear Watson. You remember that ter¬ 
rible murderer, Bert Stevens, who 
wanted us to get him off in ’87? Was 
there ever a more mild mannered, Sun¬ 
day school young man?” 

“It is true.” 

“Unless we succeed in establishing 
an alternative theory this man is lost. 
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fail to see what their voices have to do 


You can "hardly find a daw in tlie cas 
which can now be presented against 
him, and all further investigation has 
served to strengthen it. By the way, 
there is one curious little point about 
those papers which may serve us as the 
starting point for an inquiry. On look¬ 
ing over the bank book I found that the 
low state of the balance was principal¬ 
ly due to large checks which have been 
made out during the last year to Mr. 
Cornelius. I confess that I should be 
interested to know who this Mr. Corne¬ 
lius may be with whom a retired build¬ 
er has such very large transactions. Is 
it possible that he has had a hand in 
the affair? Cornelius might be a bro¬ 
ker, but we have found no scrip to cor¬ 
respond with these large payments. 
Failing any other indication, my re¬ 
searches must now take the direction 
of an inquiry at the bank fot the gen¬ 
tleman who has cashed these checks. 
But I fear, my dear fellow, that our 
case will end ingloriously by Lestrade 
hanging our client, which will certain¬ 
ly be a triumph for Scotland Yard.” 

I do not know how far Sherlock 
Holmes took any sleep that night, but 
when I caine down to breakfast I 
found him pale and harassed, his bright 
eyes the brighter for the dark shadows 
round them. The carpet round his chair 



“She could tell us something if she 
would.” 

was littered with cigarette ends and 
with the early editions of the morning 
papers. An open telegram lay upon the 
table. 

“What do you think of this, "Watson?” 
he asked, tossing it across. 

It was from Norwood and ran as fol¬ 
lows: 

Important fresh evidence to hand. Mc- 
Farlane’s guilt definitely established. Ad¬ 
vise you to abandon case. LESTRADE. 

“This sounds serious,” said I. 

“It is Lestrade’s little cock-a-doodle 
of victory,” Holmes answered, with a 
bitter smile. “And yet it may be pre¬ 
mature to abandon the case. After all, 
important fresh evidence is a two edg¬ 
ed thing and may possibly cut in a 
very different direction from that which 
Lestrade imagines. Take your break¬ 
fast, Watson, and we will go out to¬ 
gether and see what we can do. I feel 
as if I shall need your company and 
your moral support today.” 

My friend had no breakfast himself, 
for it was one of his peculiarities that 
in his more intense moments he would 
permit himself no food, and I have 
known him to presume upon his iron 
strength until he has fainted from 
pure Inanition. “At present I cannot 
spare energy and nerve force for diges¬ 
tion,” he would say in answer to my 
medical remonstrances. I was not sur¬ 
prised, therefore, when this morning he 
left his untou ched meal behind him and 


started with me for Norwood. A crowd 
of morbid sightseers were still gathered 
round Deep Dene House, which was 
just such a suburban villa as I had pic¬ 
tured. Within the gates Lestrade met 
us, his face flushed with victory, his 
manner grossly triumphant. 

“Well, Mr. Holmes, have you proved 
us to be wrong yet? Have you found 
your tramp?” he cried. 

“I have formed no conclusion Avhat 
ever,” my companion answered. 

“But we formed ours yesterday, and 
now it proves to be ‘ correct, so you 
must acknowledge that we have been 
a little in front of you this time, Mr. 
Holmes.” 

“You certainly have the air of some¬ 
thing unusual having occurred,” said 
Holmes. 

Lestrade laughed loudly. 

“You don’t like being beaten any 
more than the rest of us do,” said he. 
“A man can’t expect always to have 
it his own way, can he, Dr. Watson? 
Step this way, if you please, gentle¬ 
men, and I think I can convince you 
once for all that it was John McFar- 
lane who did this crime.” 

He led us through the passage and 
out into a dark hall beyond. 

“This is where young McFarlane 
must have come out to get his hat 
after the crime was done,” said he. 
“Now, look at this.” With dramatic 
suddenness he struck a match and by 
its light exposed a stain of blood upon 
the whitewashed wall. As he held the 
match nearer I saw that it was more 
than a stain. It was the well marked 
print of a thumb. 

“Look at that with your magnifying 
glass, Mr. Holmes.” 

“Yes, I am doing so.” 

“You are aware that no two thumb 
marks are alike?” 

“I have heard something of the kind.” 

“Well, then, will you please com¬ 
pare that print with this wax impres¬ 
sion of young McFarlane’s right thumb 
taken by my orders this morning?” 

As he held the waxen print close to 
the blood stain it did not take a mag¬ 
nifying glass to see that the two were 
undoubtedly from the same thumb. It 
was evident to me that our unfortunate 
client was lost. 

“That is final,” said Lestrade. 

“Yes, that is final,” I involuntarily 
echoed. 

“It is final,” said Holmes. 

Something in his tone caught my ear, 
and I turned to look at him. An ex¬ 
traordinary change had come over his 
face. It was writhing with inward 
merriment. His two eyes were shining 
like stars. It seemed to me that he 
was making desperate efforts to re¬ 
strain a convulsive attack of laughter. 

“Dear me! Dear me!” he said at 
last. “Well, now, who would have 
thought it? And how deceptive ap¬ 
pearances may be, to be sure! Such 
a nice young man to look at! It is a 
lesson to us not to trust our own judg¬ 
ment, is it not, Lestrade?” 

“Yes, some of us are a little too much 
inclined to be cocksure, Mr. Holmes,” 
said Lestrade. The man’s insolence 
was maddening, but we could not re¬ 
sent it. 

“What a providential thing that this 
young man should press his right 
thumb against the wall in taking his 
hat from the peg! Such a very natural 
action, too, if you come to think of it.” 
Holmes was outwardly calm, but his 
whole body gave a wriggle of sup¬ 
pressed excitement as he spoke. “By 
the way, Lestrade, who made this re¬ 
markable discovery?” 

“It was the housekeeper, Mrs. Lex¬ 
ington, who drew the night constable’s 
attention to it.” 

“Where was the night constable?” 

“He remained on guard in the bed¬ 
room where the crime was committed 
so as to see that nothing was touched.” 

“But why didn’t the police see this 
mark yesterday?” 


“Well, we had no particular reason 
to make a careful examination of the 
hall. Besides, it’s hot in a very promi¬ 
nent place, as you see.” 

“No, no—of course not. I suppose 
there is no doubt that the mark was 
there yesterday ?” 

Lestrade looked at Holmes as if he 
thought he was going out of his mind. 
I confess that I was myself surprised 
both at his hilarious manner and at 
his rather wild observation. 

“I don’t know whether you think that 
McFarlane came out of jail in the 
dead of night in order to strengthen 
the evidence against himself,” said 
Lestrade. “I leave it to any expert 
in the world whether that is not the 
mark of his thumb.” 

“It is unquestionably the mark of 
his thumb.” 

“There, that’s enough,” said Lestrade. 
“I am a practical man, Mr. Holmes, 
and when I have got my evidence I 
come to my conclusions. If you have 
anything to say you will find me writ¬ 
ing my report -in the sitting room.” 

Holmes had recovered his equanimi¬ 
ty, though I still seemed to detect 
gleams of amusement in his expres¬ 
sion. 

“Dear me, this is a very sad devel¬ 
opment, Watson, is it not?” said he. 
“And yet there are singular points 
about it which hold out some hopes for 
our client.” 

“I am delighted to hear it,” said I 
heartily. “I was afraid it was all up 
with him.” 

“I would hardly go so far as to say 
that, my dear Watson. The fact is that 
there is one really serious flaw in this 
evidence to which our friend attaches 
so much importance.” 

“Indeed, Holmes! What is it?” 

“Only this, that I know that that 
mark was not there when I examined 
the hall yesterday. And now, Watson, 
let us have a little stroll round in the 
sunshine.” 

With a confused brain, but with a 
heart into which some warmth of hope 
was returning, I accompanied my 
friend in a walk round the garden. 
Holmes took each face of the house in 
turn and examined it with great inter¬ 
est. He then led the way inside and 
went over the whole building from 
basement to attic. Most of the rooms 
were unfurnished, but none the less 
Holmes inspected them all minutely. 
Finally, on the top corridor, which ran 
outside three untenanted bedrooms, he 
again was seized with a spasm of mer¬ 
riment. 

“There are really some very unique 
features about this case, Watson,” said 
he. “I think it is time now that we 
took our friend Lestrade into our confi¬ 
dence. He has had his little smile at 
our expense, and perhaps we may do 
as much by him if my reacting of this 
problem proves to be correct. Yes, yes, 
I think I see how we should approach 
it.” 

The Scotland Yard detective was still 
writing in the parlor when Holmes in¬ 
terrupted him. 

“I understood that you were writing 
a report of this case,” said he. 

“So I am.” 

“Don’t you think it may be a little 
premature? I can’t help thinking that 
your evidence is not complete.” 

Lestrade knew my friend too well to 
disregard his words. He laid down his 
pen and looked curiously at him. 

“What do you mean, Mr. Holmes?” 

“Only that there is an important wit¬ 
ness whom you have not seen.” 

“Can you produce him?” 

“I think I can.” 

“Then do so.” 

“I will do my best. How many con¬ 
stables have you?” 

“There are three within call.” 

“Excellent!” said Holmes. “May I 
ask if they are all large, ablebodied 
men frith powerful voices?” 

“I have no doubt they are. though L 


with it.” 

“Perhaps I can help you to see that 
and one or two other things as well,” 
said I-Iolmes. “Kindly summon your 
men, and I will try.” 

Five minutes later three policemen 
had assembled in the hall. 

“In the outhouse you will find a con¬ 
siderable quantity of straw,” said 
Holmes. “I will ask you to carry in 
two bundles of it. 1 think it will be 
o.f the greatest assistance in producing 
the witness whom I require. Thank 
you very much. I believe you have • 
some matches in your pocket, Watson. 
Now, Mr. Lestrade, I will ask you all 
to accompany me to the top landing.” 

As I have said, there was a broad 
corridor there, which ran outside three 
empty bedrooms. At one end of the 
corridor we W’ere all marshaled by 
Sherlock Holmes, the constables grin¬ 
ning and Lestrade staring at my friend 
with amazement, expectation and deri¬ 
sion chasing each other across his fea¬ 
tures. Holmes stood before us with; 
the air of a conjurer who is perform¬ 
ing a trick. 

“Would you kindly send one of your 
constables for two buckets of water? 
Put the straw on the floor here, free 
from the wall on either side. Now I 
think that we are all ready.” 

Lestrade’s face had begun to grow 
red and angry. 

“I don’t know whether you are play¬ 
ing a game with us, Mr. Sherlock 
Holmes,” said he. “If you know any¬ 
thing you can surely say it without all 
this tomfoolery.” 

“I assure you, my good Lestrade, 
that I have an excellent reason for 
everything that I do. You may possi¬ 
bly remember that you chaffed me a 
little some hours ago when the sun 
seemed on your side of the hedge, so 
you must not grudge me a little pomp 
and ceremony now. Might I ask you, 
Watson, to open that window and then 
to pqt a match to the edge of the 
straw?” 

I did so, and, driven by the draft, 
a coil of gray smoke swirled down the 
corrider, while the dry straw crackled 
and flamed. 

“Now we must see if we can find this 
witness for you, Lestrade. Might I 
ask you all to join in the cry of ‘Fire?’ 
Now, then—one, two, three!” 

“Fire!” we all yelled. 

“Thank you. I will trouble you once 
again.” 

“Fire!” 

“Just once more, gentlemen, and all 
together.” 

“Fire!” The shout must have rung 
over Norwood. 

It had hardly died away when an 
amazing thing happened. A door sud¬ 
denly flew open out of what appeared 
to be solid wall at the end of the cor¬ 
ridor and a little wizened man darted 
out of it like a rabbit out of its bur¬ 
row. 

“Capital!” said Holmes calmly. 
“Watson, a bucket of water over the 
straw. That will do! Lestrade, allow 
me to present you with your principal 
missing witness, Mr. Jonas Oldacre.” 

The detective stared at the newcom¬ 
er with blank amazement. The latter 
was blinking in the bright light of the 
corridor and peering at us and at the 
smoldering fire. It was an odious 
face—crafty, vicious, malignant, with 
shifty, light gray eyes and white 
lashes. 

“What’s this, then?” said Lestrade at 
last. “What have you been doing all 
this time, eh?” 

Oldacre gave an uneasy laugh, shrink¬ 
ing back from the furious red face of 
the angry detective. 

“I have done no harm.” 

“No harm? You have done your best 
to get an innocent man hanged. If it 
wasn’t for this gentleman here I am. 
tiot sure that you would not have suc¬ 
ceeded.” . , 
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STAMPS. 100 Honduras 



etc., album & 
1905 illustratd 
list, TWO 
cents. Agts 50 
ff 0 i Booklet 
telling how to 
scientifica 1 1 y 
repair dam¬ 
aged - stamps 
FREE to new 


f agents. Illustrated list of thousands of bar¬ 
gains, free. Hill Stamp Co., S. End, Boston 
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A HOME-MADE U. S. STAMP ALBUM 
Without Minor Varieties 
(To be Continued Monthly) 

SE an unruled blank book of suitable size. Buie off the squares 
exactly as in the diagrams. They should be of the same size. 
The envelope section (see lower diagram) should be made 


in 


the last half of the book. If one is a good letterer it is best to print 
or write the text, in a neat hand, with a jet-black ink, following the 
copy ; but some may prefer to cut out the printed descriptions and 
carefully paste them into the album. When complete your album 
will hold about 200 general issue adhesives, some 40 due stamps, 100 
departments and nearly 150 envelope and wrapper stamps—making 
as complete a U. S. album as the average collector could possibly fill. 


STAMP NEWS. 

I N a few weeks it 
is expected that 

the 1906 10c cata¬ 
logue will be out,the 
demand for the 1905 
edition having been 
so great that the 
supply of that edi¬ 
tion is now nearly 
exhausted. 


Owing to the break 
between the Norweg¬ 
ian and Swedish gov¬ 
ernments, all stamps 
bearing the portrait 
of King Oscar will be 
withdrawn from use 
in Norway and a new 
series issued immed¬ 
iately adorned with 
the coat of arms. 


Preparations are 
being made as early 
as this for a great in¬ 
ternational philatel- 

to be 


ic exhibition 
held in London from 
the 28rd of May to 
June 2nd, 1906. 


It is reported that 
Bosnia is to have a 
new set of stamps. 


Although we are 
now passing through 
the quietest business 
season of the year, 
; all collectors are not 
asleep, for those who 
have the means are 
buying at “summer 
prices” certain 
stamps which are 
likely to advance 
when the demand for 
these increases later 
on. 


The man who pre¬ 
dicted a few years a- 
go, that picture post 
cards would have a 
great run in Ameri¬ 
ca, was laughed at. 
To-day his prophecy 


has becom| true. 


In one stamp of¬ 
fice four languages 
are spoken by the 
clerks in charge of 
the counter trade. 


U. S. General Issues, Continued 


Same; triangVs 
in upper corners 


15c blue 
Clay 


30c black 
Jefferson 


90c orange 
Terry 


1894 
ic blue 


2C earn. me 


3 ° P ur P 


4c brown 


r c chocolate 


6c garnet 


8c puce 


ioc green 


15c blue 


50c orange 
Jefferson 


1.00 black 
Perry 


2.00 sapphire 
Madison 


5.00 green 
Marshall 





1893; ic blue; sighting land 


2c violet; Columbus landing 


3c green; Flagship of Columbus 


4c blue; fleet of Columbus 


4 c red on 
w h i t e , amber, 
buff, blue, and 
manila. 


5 c blue on 
white, amber, 
buff, fawn, blue. 


cc brown on 
white, amber, 
fawn, blue, buff. 
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The wretched creature began to 
whimper. 

“I am sure, sir, it was only my prac¬ 
tical joke.” 

“Oh, a joke, was it? You won’t find 
the laugh on your side, I promise you. 
Take him down and keep him in the 
sitting room until I come. Mr. Holmes,” 
he continued when they had gone, “I 
could not speak before the constables, 

but I don’t mind saying in the presence 
of Dr. Watson that this is the brightest 
tiling that you have done yet, though it 
is a mystery to me how you did it. You 
have saved an innocent man’s life, and 
you have prevented a very grave scan¬ 
dal, which would have ruined my repu¬ 
tation in the force.” 

Holmes smiled and clapped Lestrade 
Upon the shoulder. 

“Instead of being ruined, my good 
sir, you will find that your reputation 
has been enormously enhanced. Just 
make a few alterations in that report 
which you were writing and they will 
understand how hard it is to throw 
dust in the eyes of Inspector Lestrade.” 

“And you don’t want your name to 
appear?” 

“Not at all. The work is its own re¬ 
ward. Perhaps I shall get the credit 
also at some distant day, when I per¬ 
mit my zealous historian to lay out his 
foolscap once more—eh, Watson? Well, 
now, let us see where this'rat L*as been 
lurking.” 

A lath and plaster partition had been 
run across the passage six feet from 
the end, with a door cunningly conceal¬ 
ed in it. It was lit within by slits un¬ 
der the eaves. A few articles of furni¬ 
ture and a supply of food and water 
were within, together with a number 
of books and papers, 
k “There’s the advantage of being a 
^builder,” said Holmes as we came out. 
mHe was able to fix, up his own little 
Hiding place without any confederate, 
save, of course, that precious house¬ 
keeper of his, whom I should lose no 
time in adding to your bag, Lestrade.” 

“I’ll take your advice. But how did 
you know of this place, Mr. Holmes?” 

“I made up my mind that the fellow 
was in hiding in the house. When I 
paced one corridor and found it six 
feet shorter than the corresponding 
one below it was pretty clear where 
he was. I thought he had not the nerve 
to lie quiet before an alarm of fire. We 
could, of course, have gone in and tak¬ 
en him, but it amused me to make him 
reveal himself. Besides* I owed you a 
little mystification, Lestrade, for your 
chaff in the morning.” 

“Well, sir, you certainly got equal 
with me on that. But how in the world 
did you know that he was in the house 
at all?” 

“The thumb mark, Lestrade. You 
said it was final, and so it was in a 
very different sense. I knew it had 
not been there the day before. I pay 
a good deal of attention to matters of 
detail, as you may have observed, and 
I had examined the hall and was sure 
that the wall was clear. Therefore it 
had been put on during the night.” 

“But how’?” 

“Very simply. When those packets 
were sealed up Jonas Oldaere got Me- 
Farlane to secure one of the seals by 
putting his thumb upon the soft wax. 
It would be done so quickly and so 
naturally that I dare say the young 
man himself has no recollection of it. 
Very likely it just so happened, and 
Oldaere had himself no notion of the 
use he would put it to. Brooding over 
the case in that den of his, it suddenly 
struck him what absolutely damning 
evidence he could make against Me- 
Farlane by using that thumb mark. 
It was the simplest thing in the world 
for him to take a wax impression from 
the seal, to moisten it in as much 
blood as he could get from a pin prick 
and to put the mark upon the wall dur¬ 
ing the night.either with jits own hand 


or with that of his housekeeper. If 
you examine among those documents 
which he took with him into his re¬ 
treat I-will lay you a wager that you 
find the seal with the thumb mark 
upon it.” 

“Wonderful!” said Lestrade. “Won¬ 
derful! It’s all ae clear as crystal as 
you put it. But what is the object of 
this deep deception, Mr.. Holmes?” 

It was amusing to me to see how the 
detective’s overbearing manner had 
changed suddenly to that of a child 
asking questions of its teacher. 

“Well, I don’t think that is very hard 
to explain. A very deep, malicious, 
vindictive person is the gentleman who 
is now waiting us downstairs. You 
know that he was once refused by Me- 
Farlane’s mother? You don’t! I told 
you that you should go to Blackheatb 
first and Norwood afterward. Well, 
this injury, as he would consider it, 
has rankled in his wicked, scheming 
brain, and all his life he has longed for 
vengeance, but never seen his chance. 
During the last year or two things have 
gone against him—secret speculation, I 
think—and he finds himself in a bad 
way. He determines to swindle his 
creditors, and for this purpose he pays 
large checks to a certain Mr. Cornelius, 
who is, I imagine, himself under an¬ 
other name. I have not traced these 
checks yet, but I have no doubt that 
they were banked under tliat name at 
some provincial town, where Oldaere 
from time to time led a double exist¬ 
ence. He intended to change his name 
altogether, draw’ his money and van¬ 
ish, starting life again elsewhere.” 

“Well, that’s likely enough.” 

“It would strike him that in disap¬ 
pearing he might throw all pursuit off 
his track and at the same time have an 
ample and crushing revenge upon his 
old sweetheart if he could give the im¬ 
pression that he had been murdered by 
her only child. It was a masterpiece of 
villainy, and he carried it out like a 
master. The idea of the will, which 
would give an obvious motive for the 
crime, the secret visit unknown to his 
own parents, the retention of the stick, 
the blood and the animal remains and 
buttons in the wood pile—all were ad¬ 
mirable. It was a net from which it 
seemed to me, a few hours ago, that 
there was no possible escape. But he 
had not that supreme gift of the artist, 
the knowledge of when to stop. He 
wished to improve that which was al¬ 
ready perfect—to draw the rope tighter 
yet round the neck of his unfortunate 
victim—and so he ruined all. Let us 
descend, Lestrade. There are just one 
or two questions that I would ask 
him.” 

The malignant creature was seated 
In his own parlor with a policeman 
upon each side of him. 

“It was a joke, my good sir—a prac¬ 
tical joke, nothing more,” he whined 
incessantly. “I assure you, sir, that I 
simply concealed myself in order to 
see the effect of my disappearance, and 
I am sure that you would not be so 
unjust as to imagine that I would have 
allowed any harm to befall poor young 
Mr. McFarlane.” 

“That’s for a jury to decide,” said 
Lestrade. “Anyhow, we shall have 
you on a charge of conspiracy, if not 
for attempted murder.” 

“And you’ll probably find that your 
creditors will impound the banking ac¬ 
count of Mr. Cornelius,” said Holmes. 

The little man started and turned his 
malignant eyes upon my friend. 

“I have to thank you for a good 
deal,” said he. “Perhaps I’ll pay my 
debt some day.” 

Holmes smiled indulgently. 

“I fancy that for some few years 
you will find your time very fully oc¬ 
cupied,” said he. “By the way, what 
was it you put into the wood pile be¬ 
sides your old trousers? A dead dog, 
or rabbits, or what? You won’t tell? 
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A 16 page weekly stamp 
magazine, now in 19th volume. 

A journal that no stamp man 
can afford to be without. 

10 WEEKS ON TRIAL, 10 cts.l 

After that, you will subscribe; 
over 10,000 other collectors have 

C. H. Mekeel Stamp & Pub. Co. 

St. Louis, Mo. 
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Dear me, how very unkind of you! 
Well, well, I dare say that a couple of 
rabbits would account both for the 
blood and for the charred ashes. If 
ever you write an account, Watson, 
you can make rabbits serve your 
turn.” 


We are giving away 

mm 

RECIPE MANUAL 
ETC., ETC., FREE 

Tfl E1PU fafU Not one or one 

lU LffUil luluUli. trick to each person, 
but an assortment of the above making 

500 for each person 

and including—-ILLUMINATED GAMES, 
such as Dominoes, Chess, Nine Men Morris, 
Fox and Geese, etc.; Startling; TRICKS of 
Sleight of Hand for stage and parlor enter¬ 
tainment; chapter of Conundrums, the best 
you have ever seen; PUZZEES, with correct 


answers; STORIES for long evenings; Recipe 
Manual of trade secrets, telling how to make 



You have an opportunity to get rich making and 
selling the artic es described here. Also some 
choice cooking reaipes and hundreds ot other 
useful and entertaining devices, including the 
magic age card; how to memorize dates and num¬ 
bers by a wonderful discovery invaluable to teach, 
ers and scholars; deaf and dumb alphabet; some 
good experiments: etc., etc. Just think of it, 9 

500 OF THE ABOVE FREE TO 
BSfM^EACH PERSON 

W w ho sends only ten cents for a 1 

3 -months’ trial subscription to 
our great paper for young and old. All we ask is 
that if you like the paper show it to your friends or 
speak a good word for us by way of an advertise¬ 
ment. This offer is to introduce ourselves to 100,000 
new subscribers. If the above supply of games etc. 
become exhausted before you write to us, we will 
return your money. But we advise you to write 
at once to secure the above. Address— A 

HE A LM,S tat ion A 9 J5oston, Mass, 



A Free Offer of 

25 CENTS 

Is |equivalent to the following proposition 

> which we make you to-day. Ifyou will send 
us the name and address of any reliable 
newsdealer m your town or neighborhood we . 

■ will allow you for your trouble 25c towards a. 

■ 35c yearly subscription to the Realm. That « 
is., if you will send us the name and one < 
dime, or 10c in unused stamps, we will send < 

1 you, without any premiums, this paper for a< 

■ whole year. Such an offer as this is not < 

> likely to last long, and as soon as this ad-i 
1 vertisement is withdrawn the offer will re- < 
1 main good no longer. Present subscribers < 

■ may extend their subscriptions by* remitting< 

> at once. Non-subscribers should embrace« 
>this opportunity to secure the Realm® a < 
■whole year for only ioc,thus saving 25c by sub- < 

■ scribing at once. Names of newsdealers in < 

■ Boston and vicinity will not be accepted up- * 
on these terms. Send other names at once to ■ 

A. 4 BULLARD & COMPANY 

“ 446 Tremont St., BOSTON, MASS. 
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STAMP ALBUM FREE 

From July 1st until Jan. 1st, 1906 we 

t are going to give away 100 of Scott’s 
latest edition of the International Post. 
Sta’p Album,absolutely free of charge. 

We are making this exceptional offer 
to collectors simply to circulate our lat¬ 
est wholesale and retail price list, and 
will charge the full amount expended 
therefore to our advertising account. 
Send us your full name and address at 
once and own one of these albums. Al¬ 
so sepd the names and addresses of two 

f collectors. Central City Stamp Co. £ 
Dept. R. Syracuse, N. Y. 

A 40 Page Album, iO blank app. shts., 100 stp. 
hinges, 23 va. stps. and a 3c post-office, dept., 12c. 


va. old U.S. revs. 23c 
4O va.U.S. stps., diff. 10 
60 va. U. S. stps.diff. 20 


1000 frgn. mxd. stps. 12c 
220 va. Hawaii and other 
countries . . 23 


AUG. P. NIEFT & SON, Toledo, Ohio. 
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LARGEST 

COLLECTOR’S PAPER. 

Send 10 cents to the undersigned and 
you will receive for 3 mounths the old¬ 
est, largest and best collector’s monthly 
for all kinds of Hobbies, Coins, Stamps, 
Curios, Relics, Natural History and 
American Historical Discoveries, Photo¬ 
graphy, etc., Philatelic West and Cam-! 
era News, published at Superior, 
Nebr. Fifty cents entitles you to a year’s 
subscription and a free 15 word exchange 
notice in the largest Exchange Depart¬ 
ment extant. This 100 page illustrated 
monthly was established in 1895 and is 
the largest Collector’s Monthly in the 
world, and in size has no rival. More ads 
in the WEST than all other American 
philatelic monthlies combined. The 
best paying medium for advertisers, ic 
a word. Rates small, results large. It 
will pay you to write us about it. Our 
motto: “The best and lots of it.” In¬ 
vest to cents judiciously by sending it for 
3 months of “West” to 

L. T. Brodstone 

Publisher 

SUPERIOR, NEBRASKA 

Official organ 3 dozen societies and clubs, 
^ over 18,000 members. No matter what 
your hobby, the WEST keeps you post¬ 
ed. Send 5c for membership card Amer, 
JCamera Club. Western Souvenir Post 
Cards loe per dozen, finest of their kind. 


QTAMD? CODE 20 u - s * Revenues 

ulAlfJIU rnCC Cat. value 27c for the 
names of two collectors and two cents postage. 
40 Japan mounted on sheet, only 25c. 10 

Cuban revs. 10c. n U.S. 1902 1 to 50c 10c. 
5 St. Louis 1 to ioc 12c. 20 Russia ioc. 

Lists Free. We buy stamps. Buying list ioc. 
Ask for list of y 2 and ic stamps. 

WHOLESALE 

100 Cuban revs. 7c. 100 Cuban 5c 1891 ioc* 

100 Mexico ir unused 35c. 100 Venezuela 

5c gray 25c. 100 Corea 2r 1900 25c. 100 

Corea 2r 1904 25c. 10 sets 10 Cuba Revs 35c 

100 sets 2.00 io Guatemala 1886 asst. cat. 8c 
to 15c, 25c. 100, $1.50. 50 blank sheets ioc 
loo, 19c. 10 blank approval books 15c. 100 

90c. Write for wholesale list. Many bargains. 

Toledo Stamp Co, Toledo, 0. U.S. A 

IF you. desire to earn some 
fj (| y nice presents during vaca- 
tion, write me for particulars. 

NO CANVASSING OR SELLING OF GOODS 

We want names and in order to obtain them 
are giving away presents. Particnlars free. 

MASON, ROTH Sr CO. 

96 SAGE ST. D&pt. B. Cleveland, 0 , 
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RAPE COINS 
Paper Money 

STAMPS 

Morocco, large brass 1280 

“ small “ “ cast 

Constantine (the great) A. D. 306 

India J4 anna—new-1901 

$1 and $2 bill Augusta, Ga. 

50c Cuban Republic, very preity 
4 va. Soudan, Camel Trooper 
3 va. U. S. Army Franks, new 

t ioo va. Japan, Egypt, Chili etc 
10 ancient Roman coins 
^ 5c, 10c, 25c, 50c Ala. paper money 10 
25c and 50c Ga., fine and new 10 

5.00 and 10.00 Confederate, fine 10 
25 va. Cuba, Hawa’n, Phil.Is.R .R. 25 
Free. Rare old war bill to all ordering 
from this “ad” and sending the names 
A of 2 coll. Sheets, 50 to 66%. List Free 
^ Samuel P. HUGHES, Omaha. Neb. _ 
44444444444444444444444444 

SPECIAL GREAT BARGAINS 

LOOK THIS LIST OVER CAREFULLY 
We offer the following at these special 
prices in order to distribute our new large 40- 
page wholesale and retail catalogue. Not over 
one of each sold to one person. * Means un¬ 
used. Postage 2 c extra on all orders. All in 
good condition. 

5 diff Newf’ndland 5 
10 " " 10 

30 ” " fine lot 1.00 

20 " New Zeal’d 12 
10 11 India 2 

15 " " 6 

10 " Straits. 8 

15 ” Japan- 3 

40 * ' . 

10 " Luxemburg 

10 " Persia. 

15* " ..... 


Canada Jubilee 12 
h it 


*6c 

50c " " 

$2 " ' 

$5 

to diff Canada 
40 n 

20 diff Australia. 
// 

11 


ir 


fiue lot 


35 

10 

49 

1.09 

1 

. 10 
. 60 

• 5 

13 

. 80 
3.0° 


50 

100 
200 

10 diff Gold Coast 20 

20 " Spain. 2 

50 " 9 

10 " Uruguay- 7 

20 9 " ••••25 

30 " " fine lot 1.50 

100 ” Foreign . --3 

200 diff Foreign.. 10 

500 " 80 

iooo - " 3-°° 

2000 " bargainio 50 


o r» " " 

2 U •«•••• 

10 9 Turkey .... 

5° ” ” • • • • 

50 " Brit. Col’s . 

100 diff 9 " 

German 1900, 5M 90 
" 1902, 5M 19 

20 diff Italy.2 

25 . 3 

15 dif Indian Stat’sl 5 

25 diff Phil.Isis. 25 

Mixtures well asst., fine value, many kinds, per 
100 Peru 19c, Canada 5c, Guatemala 30c, Bolivia 
New Foundland 45c, Philippine 19c, Costa Rica 
me, Luxemburg 20c, Bulgaria 20c, G.eece 15c. 
Our Specialty, BritN. Am Send want list. 
Remit in unused stamps or M . O. Our cata is the 
largest wholesale list now published in America. 
Free/Prices right. Est. 1891. Largest stock in Can 

MARKS STAMP CO., Toronto,Canada 


25 
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9 

15 

22 

3 
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8 

45 
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END 1 Of 

cents :: 

and yon will o 
recede for 10 4 ■ 
weeks a copy 
of the 

STAMP LOVERS WEEKLY 

a weekly newspaper keeping you 
abreast' with collecting, givmg 
you much information concerning . 
stamps and many subjects of in¬ 
terest to the Stamp Collector 

The Stamp Lovers Weekly 

BeVhlehem.Pa. r 
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Mention the Realm when answering advs. 



FINE LOT OF POSTAL CAROS 

E probably have more unused 
Foreign Postal Cards than any 
other dealer in the world. 
Nearly 500,000, more than 
two truck loads. 

5 are way down. Fine set of 20 varie- 
f Dominican Republic cards, including 
e cards, post paid for sue. 10 var. Hon- 
cards 25c. 10 Nicaragua cards 25c. 10 

Salvador cards 25c. All prepaid, 
collection of 100 varieties foreign cards, 
msed $2.60. Send for lists wholesale or 
The neW catalogue out soon. Sent 
?aid for 58c and an entire sheet of 100 
n revenues free with order. 


J. E. HANDS HAW. 
itQwo Branch 


N. Y. 


NEW ELECTRIC LAMP. 


Promises to Decrease Cost of Light¬ 
ing by 50 Per Cent. 

A new electric lamp has been put on 
the market in Germany, samples of 
which have already reached this coun¬ 
try, which promises to decrease the 
cost of electric lighting by 50 per cent. 

The source of light in the new lamp, 
instead of being an inch or two of car¬ 
bon thread, as in the ordinary incan¬ 
descent bulb, is a twenty-five inch piece 
of very fine tantalum wire two one- 
thousandths of an inch in diameter. In 
order to pack this length of wire in an 
ordinary bulb it Is wound back and 
forth on a series of arms, as shown in 
the accompanying illustration. The rea¬ 
son for such a long piece of wire is to 
obtain the necessary resistance to the 
electric current, tantalum being a far 
better conductor than carbon. 

Tantalum is one of the rare metals 
for which there has hitherto been no 
practical use found. In fact, it is very 
probable that no one ever saw the 



THE TANTALUM LAMP. 

pure metal until three years ag», when 
it was obtained in the laboratory of 
Siemens & Halske in Berlin. 

The metal is of a grayish color, some¬ 
what darker than platinum, about as 
hard as mild steel, but 25 per cent 
stronger than the latter. It is mallea¬ 
ble, can he drawn into a very fine wire, 
resists all acids except hydrofluoric, 
and, what is of most importance, does 
not melt until a temperature of more 
than 4,000 degrees F. Is reached. The 
temperature of the incandescent elec¬ 
tric lamp is about 3,800 degrees. 


Ship’s Keel All Propeller. 

Pittsburg shipbuilders have received 
a contract for the construction of a 
novel boat for Thomas Berston of the 
American Steel and Wire company. 
Berston ha« patented a propeller which, 
instead of projecting from the rear of 
the vessel, extends under the ship its 
entire length. He has given his patent 
a test near Washington and hopes to 
be able to construct a ship that will 
travel as Hist as a railroad train. The 
boat will be four feet wide, thirty feet 
long and sixty horsepower. According 
to calculations, it will make forty-five 
miles an hour. He believes that larger 
vessels can attain a higher rate of 
speed. 


Barrels Made of Paper. 

A recent and novel use to which pa¬ 
per is being put is in the manufacture 
of barrels. The wine growers* of 
Greece, being badly off for wood wit 
which to construct their casks and the 
cost of its import being excessive, late¬ 
ly resolved to employ paper in the man¬ 
ufacture of their barrels, which will, it 
is said, be soon in universal use 
throughout the country. 



COPYtiaHTSO. 


GREAT 
STAMP 
CIRCULAR 
T I ON 


m 

Through the sum¬ 
mer & fall season 
Send for special 
contract rates and 

booklet of facts 

The Youth’s Realm 
BOS T O N, Mass. 

44444444444444444444444444 

THE VERY BEST OFFER YET 

Cf Packet ZC contains 25 envelope and 
wrapper stamps of Honduras, 1890-92 is- 
►sues, unused, catalogued by Scott at $1.37 
and never before sold for less. THIS 
ENTIRE LOT ONLY 25 CENTS, 
postpaid.. This is the greatest bargain 
of the year—one which has never been 
equalled by any other house in the 
history of the business. Messrs. A. Bul¬ 
lard & Co. bought the government Supply, 

. amounting to many hundred dollars, to con- 

♦ trol the sale and offer collectors the advant- 

♦ age of this great deal. The stamps are 
4 attractive gems of beauty*' ‘ ' 


4 


THIS ENTIRE LOT , 25 c 


4 HILL STAMP COMPANY 
X Box B, S. End, Boston, Mass 

44444444444444444444444444 

, ©OPERATION is the thing. 1 will send 
“THIS FOR THAT,” the international 
medium of exchange, a whole year for 
-ww 13e. Publisher’s price, 25c. Other inter¬ 
esting oners will be included. 

JOHN E. MORSE Worcester, Mr ss. 

35 §TAMPS free to all who buy a packet. 

50 variety packets, each 5c, per IO 30c 

" 8c, " 10 55c 

Pocket albums S c 
64 W. 95 St., N, Y. C 


IO) 


1000 hinges, 5c 

Herbert N. Myers 


MONEY _ 

State of Alabama, ’63, 25c “Shin plaster” 3c 
1 1863, 50c, 3c; both 5c. 

Augusta, Ga. $1.00, 4c; S-°°> 6c; 10.00, 10c 
The three 15c. Virgin. Treas. Note, 5.00, toe 

5 cent Sets . 10c sets 

4 var. Barbados io var. Argentine 

4 var. British Guinea io var. Bolivia 


4 var. C. Good Hope 
4 var. Ceylon 
4 var. Dutch Indies 
4 var. Jamaica 
4 var. Mauritius 
4 var. Natal 
4 var. N. So. Wales 
4 var. Queensland 
4 var. So Australia 
Postage extra. 

WESTEBN 


io var. Brazil 
io var. Chili 
io var. Guatemala 
io var. Jamaica 
io var. N. So. Wales 
io var. New Zealand 
io var. Peru 
io var. Queensland 
io var. Russia 
Price List Free. 
STAMP COMPANY 


702 N. Y. Life Bldg Omaha, Nebraska 

Kites Free. 

Diagrams and full direc- 
tions for making toy kites,the 
Eddy kite, and the wonderful 
Blue Hill Observatory box 
kite. Material costs little 
or nothing. The box kite 
will rise straight from the 
hand, and carry a camera 
into the clouds for photo- 
graphing from high alti¬ 
tudes. Large ones used in 
war for making observa¬ 
tions. Inventors now 
adopt the plan of the kite 
for new experiments in 
flying machines. You 
want to know all about 
them. Send 10c for trial 
subscription to our paper 
aiid receive these di¬ 
rections, with the history of the kite, free. 

It TV A I, M:Station A .Host on. Maks. 
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■ ... _ _ hoys * 

jirls, men and women 
vho will sell The Little^ 
Giant Ink Powder to their friends at| 
fife per package. 
Simply mixing wit! 
water one package! 
makes more than ani 
ordinary ink bottlej 
full of the best writ r 
ing and copying ink* 
(jet black ) in theT^ 
world. We tmstyou! 
with 10 paclniges to! 
start. When sold,, 
send us the money" 
and we will forward! 
you any premium^ 
for selling 50c worths 
or we will send, on( 
receipt of the aboveg 
amount, a 2nd lot Of] 
powders,if yofl wish! 
to earn a more valu-j 
able premium, giv-' 
lng you credit for! 
your first remit, j 
tance. Or,if you pre-! 
fer, we .. ill pay you! 
a cask commission! 
of 40 per cent, inx 
place of a premium .Q 
Keturn all ink youA 
cannot sell in 14 days* 

For selling 2 to 16! 
packages, we give! 
rare collections off| 
^postage stamps and many other things.. 
f For selling 8 peks, a stamp album to hokr 
p2000 stamps; for selling 12 peks, 1000 asst.! 
.foreign stamps; for20, Scott’s Catalogue;,) 
[for selling 10, big stamp and story papem 
)oneyear. For selling various amounts! 
|We give typewriters, presses, rifles, cam 
[eras, telescopes, musical instruments, 
pbooks, chemical wonder boxes, mineral^ 
|Collections, dynamos, watches, tele-A 

a Dhoneg, ©to* Send for our ©omplete 9 T 
LUSTRATED PREMIUM LIST 4 
dreds of choice gifts, and 10 pack- 
ik powder to sell. A ddress 

: FAY CHEMICAL. COMPANY, 
(B.Z, STA. A, BOSTON, MASS. 

or our reliability we refer you 
to Hi eJEditorof_tbi s paper. 

c 



WANTED 


SEVERAL AGENTS in 

every town to work for 
us on a very liberal 
Cash commission 
basis. We have a Winning Proposition, some¬ 
thing new. Our Chicago agents are making 
from S 3 to a day. Send for full partic¬ 
ulars Today. Address 

THIS FOR THAT PUBLISHING CO. 

142 West Madison Street, Chicago, Illinois. 


SKIS HISS IISl! X sample copy of our 

iUi mi mr G . iant Maga- 

GpB fc fpg line. 500 to IOOO 

n! BT la exchanges published in 

US is H MM 1111 every issue. Books, 

. Pictures. Cameras, Rel¬ 

ics, Stamps, Curios, Jewelry, Real Estate, 
Sporting Goods, Furniture, Poultry, Pigeons, 
dogs, etc., offered for exchange and sale. The 
only exchange paper published in America. 
Trial 6-mouths, subscription IO cents. Peoples 
Publishing Co. 144 W. Madison fit., Chicago. 


50 Varieties Central America 

Cat. value $i.oo, our price, 25 cents. 

23 varieties VENEZUELA, catalogue value 

$1.33, our price.. . 25c 

50 var. U. S. ioc 100 Cuban Revs. 25c 

AMERICAN STAMP COMPANY 

Box R45, Huntington, Indiana 


Scarce U. S. Postage 


(« 
<< 
« « 


.50 ct. 1894 
1.00 
2.00 
5 .oo 

•5° 1805 

1.00 “ 

2.00 
5 .oa 
.50 ct. Omaha 
1.00 Omaha 

2 .oo “ 

.<0 ct. 1902 
i„oo 
2.00 
5.00 


Fair 
42 


Fine 
IS 
45 


<< 

it 


. *- 5 S 1.65 

2.10 2.25 

•°S .07 

.17 ,19 

•85 • 1.05 

•95 1.25 

...J 3 .15 

• 6 S .70 

1 -35 1.40 

... 05 .o 7 

.iS .20 

!.OS I.I S 

T, , , , I.80 1.00 

Postage 2C . extra under 25 net. Others as cheap. 
F. B. Kirby, 227 Arnold St., New Bedford,Mass 


(( 

<< 


When answering advertisements 
ptease mention the Youth’s Realm 



































































































































